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JIESSEKQER NO. 1222 CALLS ON MES.

CLEVELAND IN WASHINGTON.

('The Illhrt nidder" Produced at tlio No-

tional Theatre Kate C'laxton Gets tlie
night to a Particularly AgonlzJnar IHelo.
ilrnma The Htralneil Itnlntlonsj Betnreen'
Water-Ton- ka Ilnppy Mr, Pond.

HAT DistrJct messon-ftjjKTNvi-

cor boy, No. 1,222, who
fB&fR Wr took tho Highest

lltOTdLlMilr Biddor" ronvoulr to
H - 'tJ fJOMtvA mTi has bo

'yHgdcored himself to the
wW"! I VvY Lyceum Thcotro man-S- ni

Bomont that he is now
xkuf iVaovK 2

vw
H'n thoir employ. At

t&L Nn W M Washington on Jlon-t- t
ANeA iK day ho was told to

tfSgikm&ryr carry a souvenir to
jr"""T3S$8$ President Cleveland,

iWly,yYrr( riid ttti no account to
Ip62?s?iNv rotnrn nntH is m'8--
VuISSaWlii )VV B'on ktt( heen

Tho irre-S- s

pressible Sangor that
Jsjhls name started for tho White House, by
no means daunted. He nrrived there in due
courso, and passed two sorrants quite suc-

cessfully. At last ho came to a colored man,
Vho saw that his mission was not an ordinary
one.

" "What do you want ?" ho asked.
"President Cleveland," replied No. 1222.

" I've got a flag souvenir to give him."
"President won't see no theatrical folk

With their trash," said tho tinted gentleman,
poveroly. " Youjost go back and tell 'cm wo
Son't want none o' that business bore. Why,
pawrenco Barrett and Wilson Barrett called
jtad President wouldn't see 'em. Guess if he
tron't see them yo stand a purty bad
chance." Perhaps it may be imagined
that No. 1222 succumhed. Not a bit
of it. Ho insisted that the tinted gentloman
should carry his card to the President, and
this tho myrmidon at last consented to do.
In a very short time Mrs. Cleveland said she
would seo the boy, and ho was shown into
her presence and delivered hia souvenir and
advertised his employer.

" Well," said tho tintod gentleman as the
boy came triumphantly out, " That Demo-
cratic President takcB tlm coke. I tell you
Lawrcnco Barrett and Wilson Barrott called,
and ho wouldn't seo 'em. By gosh 1 "

" Tho Highest Bidder " was played for the
first timo out of tho city on Monday night,
with young Ed. Bothcrn as the star, at tho
National Theatre, Washington. Tho audi-enc- o

was a fashionable one, and Mr. Sothern
was happy. At the end of the second act
there were five " genuine " curtain calls, (I
won't attempt to explain what a ourtain call
Is when it ain't genuine.), and there is no
doubt that " Tho Highest Biddor " will bo
as successful in the District of olumbla as
it was in the metropolis.

Katn Oloxton has secured from Manager A.
M. Palmer, of the Madison Square Theatre,
the London melodrama, by the author of' The Great Pink Pearl " called " Tho Points-man.- "

The play is said to be realistically
terrible and terribly realistic. In it there is
a railroad smash-u- p. and the cries of the tor-
tured ones are said .to be a feature of the
scene. Perhaps if Miss Olaxton attempts too
many horrors, she will find that tho metro- -
Solitan appetite has a limit, even on the

Messrs. Miles and Barton produoed their
eighty-gallo- n water-tan- k, with steam yaohts
and boating parties, in Baltimore Monday
night and called it "Lost in Now York'
The alleged notification made by " The Dark
Secret," to tho effect that they would enjoin
Messrs. Miles and Barton from using the
tank, amounted to nothing, as was generally
expected, although they had been notifying
managers not to attempt to use a tank in
their theatres. Messrs. Miles and Barton are
very angry, and it was said yesterday that
they talked of bringing a suit against " The
Dark Secret" people for maliciously injuring
their business by announcing that the use of
the tank was unlawful. They will probably
continue talking about it.

Little Anson B. Pond, the saturnine, was
in tho city yesterday, positively happy. His
ploy, " Her Atonement," which is said to re-
quire a brass band and a leading lady, made
u hit at the California Theatro, San Francis-
co, where it was produced on Monday night,
Jrith Miss Kate Forsytho as tho leading lady.
Mr. Pond felt so ecstatio that he took his
luncheon at Delmonico's. His bliss may last
three weeks, as " Her Atonement" is '"up"
to run that length of time.

The advance sale at the Lyceum Theatre
for " The Wife" was yesterday morning
larger than any the Lyceum has ever known,
Which goes to show that anew stook com-
pany is appreciated among theatre-goer-

the long waits between the acts on Tuesday
bight were due simply to first night difneuf--

Flaabea from the Footllajhta.
" Conrad the Corsair " has played to full noosesthis week.
McKee Ranktnlts superintending the work for hisproduction of "Macbeth " at the Brooklyn Theatro

6n N6Y, w, althouKh he Is at present pTajlng In
"The Hew Uanttes "In imall towns near this city.

Mlta Minnie Palmer hit a new play by Leonard
Grover csllcd "My Brother's Sister. "

John A. Mackay will begin his toor In a couple
of weeks under Loander ltlchardson's mansiie-men- t.

"TheMarquln," st the Casino, Is very popular
with ladles and children, and tho matlnies are
crowded.

MIrj Alice Chandos Is said to have written a new
play for Miss Grace Hawthorne called "Phllan-Ihrophy- ."

,

"Tho Arabian Nljhts , nndsr, tnantemcnt of
Alfred Joel, opened at Washington on Moudsyto
good houses.

Owing to the great success ot the flower show at
tho Eden MuMe, the management havo resolvod
to continue the exhibition until Sunday.

Mrs. Langtry's tour npened at Burlington, Vt.,
onMondsy, In "A Wife's Peril." On Tuesdsy
night she appeared Id Ottawa. Next week she
passes In Canada md then returns to New York,
where she will play at the Harlem Theatre.

II. J. Leslie, the English manager, now super-
intending the rehearsals of "Dorothy" at the
Standard Theatre, la building a new theatre In
London In Shaftcsbnry avenue. It Is to be called' The Lyrlo " and will be devoted to English opera.

THE ARTIST'S LOVE.

iQ AltltADINE sat alone
WggigiffTys TB&5 at his easol, painting;sc fcyBS: and as he painted, he

TKl
II !fr thoucht- - Eight years

'Tm II before, when he was a
(T

J jS poor and struggling
tj

' I JvS boy, just entering on
fiftiDv '' ill lthat raco which must
1 xVofcS Of p be run by every aspi--

rant to art and its hon.BTa) fA I r IF ors' tucro happened to
WiJ) U I him something which
IrQ?' )Ujl neither time nor toil
J MvrfSTpiW Utt(" ovor been able to
rffQlmMx&zeace rom bis mom--

JJt&lliz VWSv 0ry' s bo was pass--

s'TilgJjSS'. ing along tho street, a
"wreath of fragrant roses

luddonly fell on hishoad ; and looking up, in
Wonder, ho behold, reaching out from the
embroidered draporios of an overhanging
window, a child with fairy-lik- o proportions,
Jith gtoat dark eyes, and long, curling black
ooks, who stood smiling and throwing him

Wssesfrom her curved lips colored like a
Pomegranate. While he still gazed, a nurso
bad como forward and drawn the child away ;
the curtains were closed, and ha saw tho
little creature no more.

Such was the vision that the artist had car.
nod o long in his momory: In his memory
Mil i0r h had no Becond elimpse of the
la; 'rht "very day an aocldout occurred

Slckcrlt bimnnrisoner in his room for
' ttnd wll0V ue,xt be went out tho

Sirii? empty, and a placard with great
SffiS1fiter? announcing it for sale stared
VMM? i u?' ,r?Vl th8, Bnma window in

e?Jr2Fnf"K 1,nnd and smiling to him. In
but f.f, th' ' appeared there j
VsKi..

y Wia.ro "" ced, and amiing them
!Ter th. ono .f "bleu he lobkedimow, m Carradiuu aat paiaUaa aim h

thought of all this; of tho struggle that had
ended at length in success ; of his hard un-
friended boyhood, and of the beautiful child
with her fragrant roso crown which had
Boomed almost like a prophecy. That roso
wreath, dry and withered now, was all that
was loft to him of tho fair vision; but when
that morning, in turning ovor an old port-
folio, ho had come upon it by chanco, it
spoke to him of that bygono day just as elo-
quently as when its blossoms were fresh and
full.

" Eight years ago." he said, thoughtfully,
lotting the shrivelled circlet slip through his
fingers slowly. "Bnemust bo near sixteen
now if she lives. If f No, I do not doubt
her living presence somewhere. I wonder
where sho is now and what she is liko at six-
teen ?"

With that he placed tho wreath beside his
easel and began to paint. Tho face, as it
grew on his canvas, represented a young girl
m the dewy morning blush f first youth, with
shadows in the great dark eyes and a half-Emt- io

about the bright curved lips, like an
embodied summer r. It was thus
that the artist pictured bis ideal of the child-woma- n

whose infantine look and smile, for
eight long years, had been his own dream of
love.

Carradlne had not had an easy life. An
orphan from his earliest years, poor and un-
friended, ho had striven Lord for the means
to gratify that inherent idolatry for art which
was always clamoring to find expression in
form and coloring, lie had fought, and ho
had wont but now, at twenty-six- , ho stood in
the place which he had gained for himself,
almost as much alone, at the very heart, aa
ho had been eight years before, when the
child's gift came to him as a prophecy.

It was not that he was friendless. There
were men who liked and sought him, women
who would gladly have taught him to forgot
his loneliness in their affection. But, though
his nature responded readily to any kindli-
ness, there was ono chord, deeper than all
that remainod untouched; and from tho
Bweotest glances, his thoughts went back to
the unknown child that had smiled down on
him so long ago.

This ideal head became his greatest source
of enjoyment, and a dreamy softness shaded
hia dork gray eyes, as line by line and tint
by tint took him uack "into that post which,
oil 1stsiw w it Wfr.iwaMKd to hkafat tkoM

momonta moro busy than tho real present.
Yet now, in reviewing that one bright vision
of his memory, it was not so much the
lovely child that ho saw, in fanoy, as tho
beautiful girl whose face, with fuller depth
and sweetness, looked out at him from nis
own canvas.

Instinctively, he hardly know why, he dis-
liked to work on this picture in any other
presence, and ho devoted to it only Ins hours
of solitude. So it happened that it was nearly
finished when, by some chanco, a friend dis.
covered him bending over it, too absorbed
to notice any approach. As the door opened
Carradino roso nastily, turning bis easel to the
wall, so as to conceal the face upon it. This
little stratagem, however, was destined to be
of no avail. Having been marked by tho in.
trader one of thoso cordial, well-meani-

people, good-nature- d to a degree, but with
little delicacy of perception tho action at
once aroused his curiosity'.

"Aha, master painter," ho said, with a
laugh, " let us seo what it is that you work at
by yourself till it steals away your eyes and
ears. Only one peep !"

With that, he laid bis hand on tho frame,
and, receiving no forbidding word from e,

turned it round. The next moment
ho was loud in praise.

"But who is it, Carradino? If it is a
portrait, tell me whore to find the original,
and I will, if it Is a seven days' journey 1"

Carradlne smiled.
" If I mysolf knew where to find such an

original, I should not bo hero to tell you, my
good friend," he answered, evasively,

" Oh, a fanoy sketch," said tho other, mis.
led, as the artist had desired. " I might
have saved myself the trouble of asking. No
real faco ever looked like
that the moro shame to Naturo, I say I Of
course you will exhibit it. Carradlne f"

" No," answered tho painter, quietly.
" No I" repented the other, in surprise.

" But, my dear fellow, you must, or I shall
betray your secret, and you will have a
swarm of visitors worse Uian.a plaguo of
Egypt lot in upon you."

(Jarradlne hesitated. A chanco word in his
friend's speech had suggested a possibility
that made his heart leap in spite of sober
reason,

" You aro right." ho' said. " I shall send
the ploturo for exhibition. It will bo better

AiUrhkvWUrluuI loft liiutaloBo again,mmsmmmam

"what does wat mean?"
Carradino bent long over his easel, gazing
into tho lovely upturned face until it began
to fado into tho gathering twilight.

"If if I" ho murmured to himself, half
unconsciously, " Hut it cannot be. Yet I
will send it and perhaps "

And so tho picturo was scut, in duo timo:
and it socmed almost as if Carradiue's soul
hud gone with it, and drawn him to follow.
Hour after hour, and day after dny, he bat iu
tho gallery, scrutinizing eagerly overy face
amid the visitors whom taste of fashion hud
brought to look at tho now celebrated artist's
latost success. Every night ho went away un-
satisfied, and every morning hu returned with
hone springing afresh iu his heart.

HUH the object of his search, whatever it
may have been, did nut appear : and ono day,
discouraged at last, ho resolved to go no more
on so fruitless an errand. Shutting himself
in his studio, ho begun to paint ; but, strive
as ho would, ho could command neither hand
nor fancy. Finally, tired of repeated failure,
he abandoned work, and yielded to the im-
pulse which drew his bteps in the customary
direction.

When ho entered tho small side room In

which his picturo hung, he found but two
persons within, a young man and a girl.

Carradino could not see the faces of those
two; but, with an earnestness for which hu
was at a loss to account, ho followed their re-

treating figures as thuy moved slowly towards
his picture, But tho next moment an excla-
mation of astonishment burst from tho lips
of the young man.

" Why, hero is your portrait. Leila ! What
does it mean ? Who can tho painter ho f "

With that, ho hurried out to purrhaso a
catalogue. Carradino advanced quickly to
tho girl.

" I am tho painter," he Faid.
Sho turned aud looked at him with one

steady gaze from those glorious eyes that had
haunted his visions for bo many years. Then
she spoke : "You painted that picture? And
how i"

" From remembrance," ho answered. " It
was my only tribute to tho little unknown
princess who crowned mo onco with roses.
Does sho, too, remember it ?"

1'or a moment, doubt was iu her face : hut,
as he looked fixedly at her, it vanished iu
certainty. A smile just touched the-brig-

lips.
" It was you, then, on whom I forced my

roses ? a princess who gave away honors un-
asked. How often hato I wondered
siuco " Sho stopped, turned to tho can.
vas, and added, abruptly, " But I was a child
then, and here "

"Here you uro a woman," said Carradlne,
completing the unspoken sentence. " Is it
so hard to understand ! The sumo power
that kept tho child iu my heart showed mo
into what she would ripen."

Sho did not look at him now, but at tho
picturo, as sho asked, in a low voice, " And
whom am I to tiiunk for such an honor?"

" My name is Hubert Carradino," ho an.
swercd, aud saw at once that it was no unfa,
miliar word to her. "And yours? Through
all theso years your faco has hauuted mo
always, but your uamo I uover knew "

She hesitated a moment, then turned to
him.

" You never knew my uamo? Then think
of mo still as. you have thought of mo through
all theso years," she said, a half smile linger-
ing about her luuuth, hut novcr lighting the
great dark eyes that were tdiaded by some
subtle sadness. The look, the tone, trans-
ported Carradino beyond ail remembrance of
placo or oircumstance into the unreal realm

,sfatjat

of imagination in which his wish wus bupreino
ruler." I havo thought of you always as niy lifo
and my love," lie bald, luilf unconsciously, his
dreamy, dec p gray eyes glowing upon her face.
Sho blushed midcienly, and then paled in an
instant. Just then her former compitnion en-
tered the room.

" I am Leila Auvernay," sho said, hastily,
" and that is Cecil Wyudhaui, my my

husband 1"
Not another word was said. As the young

man approached, Carradino fell buck a step
and looked nt the two. His was a fair, baud-som- o

faco, t.o little marked as yet by timo
that it Mould bo hard for an unpractised eyo
to conjecture- with what lines the shaping
character would yet stamp it. No erthelcSB,
witlt one keen gazo Carrittliuo estimated both
present aud futuro.

She said a few low.Hpolcon words to her
companion, who presently moved towards
Currudiuo aud addressed linn.

" I have the honor of speaking to Mr. Car-
radino, tho painter of this picture?"

Carrndtne boned without speaking.
" Will you pardon me for asking if it is a

fancy sketch J"' continued Mr. Wyudham.
" Partially so, but suggested by tho faco of

a little girl, answered the artist.
" Hut tho likeness is so very striking!"

muttered the young gentleman. I must have
it at any rate. Of courboyou will part with
it nt your own prico i"

"The picture is not for solo." said Carra-
dlne, .iiiictly. still regarding the yonug mau
with that cool.Mcady guzu which uad already
caused him to betray a utmost
confusion, very unlike his usual easy conn,
dence. He heemed to have an instinctive
knowledge that the artist was measuring him,
aud to shrink from that measurement with
unconscious dread.

Carradino huw Leila Auvernay once more
beforo sho returned to her homo iu a dibtuut
town. Then he took his picturo from tho
academy walls and hung it in his studio,
where his eyes could find it whenever ho
looked nwuy from his work. For he did
not give up work; indeed, ho did
not seem changed in any percepti-
ble way; yet, nmoug themselves, his
friends pronounced him an altered
mau, and marvelled what had caused so sub-
tle a difference. Always nuiet. he now seemed
to live iu au ideal world of his own; and,
whatever ho might oocupy himself with,

,.7,

thore was that in bis manner which appeared 3zzwzi
to imply that it was only a temporary divers- - i2Hion until the coining of some event for which JHho was waiting. wzzl

80 jrassed half a year, at the end of which "Hsfilt
thero camo a lotter to Carradlne. It was very ,aH
brief, but it was enough to assure him of that aBwhich he hod been almost unconsciously ex-- j!yH
pectins. flTho letter was from Leila Auvernay. Ho .?Hwent to hor at once. She met him with a Sfllauuhins licht in her eyes, such as he had not ,919
seen there when she stood in the eallery bo--
sido her betrothed husband; a light which ro-- , 5Jzzi
called the merry child who had smiled down JEsH
on him so lone ago. . aHH" Mr. Corrodine," shesaid,"ItoldyoTithat SUmy fortune was gone, but I did not tellyou 4KH
how utterly it has boen swept away. I tun rHnothing better than a beggar. Will you take
me for ono of your students, for charity's 'vzzl
sal:e ?" JHe looked searchingly into her smiling 49fl
face. MH" And Mr. Wyndham ? " he asked, In a loir '$
Voice. 'g-Jza-l

Sho laughed without so much as a flush of
emtitiou. SW"Mr. Wyndham has gone with the rest of J9fl
my worldly possessions. Did I not say that I 3r.iB
had lost everything? You see, Mr. Carro. sM
dine, that I am not of as much worth u my
picturo." Jrnl

The words, as sho said them, did not seem S

bitter. lie took her hands.
"Leila," he said, "does your loss make yoa "J-

-fS

unhappy ? "
"Vol look so? "sho asked, gaily. "As for WtM

tho marriage, it was my futher's wish ; and to igzzl
ratify his dying retiueBt I consented beforo zawsl

S knew my own heart " Here a quick, 9zzzl
vivid color shot iuto her cheek, but she 7Hwentpu. "There never was love on my JRM
side ; and on his well, money is more thaa ' :
love with some natures. I do not wish to IBI
blame him." fezoi

Carradine's grasp tightened on ber hands.. H" Leila," he said, " once your answer put .iszaoi
a bar between us, when I spoke words that ,iaH
were surprised out of my beart. Would zaaol
it bo so now if I should say them one ' IsB
moro ? My love, my life, will you come to j jH
me?" ilH" Will I come!" sho roiieated, IooUsk up JHin hia eyes and drawing nearer, until lata mm 'jH
silently folded about her. ' VAnd so Oorradtae tvaA hk lova at mt,. ,:L M,i:y., i,jJB

"OH, WIUIBLMINA. COME BACK I "

BUI Nye Takes a New Tack In Solving the
Servant Girl Problem.

PKItSONAL-W- lll th rnn woman who wilted th
and corrected proof at onrple

foundry for two day and then Jnmped th tarn on the
renin; that w were to bare our olercrman to din with

b, pleaee oome back, or writ to 33 iPaik Kow, aarlntwhr ah left th erakeri and cheee t
Come back, WUhelmlna, and be our little sun-

beam once more. Come back and cluster around
our hearthstone at so much per cluster.

If you think best, we will quit having company
at the house, especially people who do not belong
to your set

We will also strive, oh so hard, to make It pleas-ant- er

for yon In every way. It we had known
four or five years ago that children were offensive
to you, it would have been different. But it Is too
late now. All we can do Is to shut them up in a
barn and feed them through a knot-hol- e. If they
shriek loud enough to give pain to your throbbing
brow, let no one know and we will overcome any
false sentiment we msy feel towards them and
send them to the Tombs.

Slnco yon went away we can see how, wicked and
selfish we were and how little we considered your
comfort. We miss your glad smile, also your
Tennessee marble cake and your slat pie. We
have learned a valuablo lesson since you went
away, and it Is that the blame should not have
rested on one alone. It should have been divided
equally, leaving me to bear half of It and my wife
the other half.

Where we erred was In dividing np the blame on
the basis of tenderloin steak or peach cobbler,
compelling you to bear half ot It yourself. That
will not work, Wlhelmlna. Blame and preserves
do not divide on the same basis. We are now In
favor of what may be called a sliding scale. We
think you will like this better.

We also made a grave mistake In the matter of
alghta out. While young, I formed the wicked
and pernicious habit of having nights out myself.
I panted for the night air and would go a long dis-

tance and stay out a long time to get enough of It
for a mcBs and then bring It home In a paper bag,
but I can seo now that It Is time for me to remain
Indoors and give young people like yourself a
chance, WUhelmlna.

So If I can do anything 'evenings while yon are
out that will aaslst you, such as stoning raisins or
neighboring windows, command me. I am no
cook, of course, but I can peel apples or grind cof-
fee or hold your head for you when yon need sym-
pathy. I could also soon learn to do the plain
cooking, I think, and friends who come to see us
after this have agreed to bring their dinners.

There is no reason why harmony should not be
restored among us and the old sunlight come back
'to our roof tree. ,

Another thing I wish to write before I doss this
humiliating personal. I wlah to take back my
harah and bitter words about your singing. I said
that you sang like a sblngle-mll- l, but I was mad
when I said It, and I wronged you. I was mad-
dened by hunger and yon told me that mnsh and
milk was the proper thing for a brain worker, and
you refused to give me any dope on my dumpling.
Ooaded to madness by this I said that you sang like
a shlngle-mll- l, but It was not my better, higher
nature that spoke. It was my prosier and more
gastrlo nature that asiertod uselt and I now desire
to take It back. Ton do not sing like a shlngle-mll- l;

at least so much as to mislead a practised
ear.

Your voice has more volume, and when your
upper register Is closed is mellower than any
shlngle-ml- ll I ever heard.

Come back, WUhemlna, We need you every
hour.

After you went away we tried to set the bread as
we had seen you do It, but It was not a success.
The next day it camo off the nest with a litter of
small, sallow rolls which would easily resist the
action of acids.

If you cannot come back, will yon please write
and tell me how yon are getting along and how
you contrive to insert Into home-mad- o

bread Bill Ntb.
an

" You Knew How It I Yourself."
Little drop of whtaker

And little dropf of water
Make a feUow frukr and

Do whatbebadn't ouahtar.
A alau of Hiker Tonlo

Of Caltaaja lUrk
Makee routeel Ilk a "Jajblrd "

Hut won't etart Ton off on a ''Lark."
Ewibodr aara It "tare war orer whUke? or any

llqnor" aaan appetlter or to "brao up" on In th
morntns. Prepared eolelr br

- WM. B. HIKER t BON.
Uroa aUta and Manufacturing Chnmlata.

KaUklUhed 180 at 353 flth ar.. N. V.
Full pint bottle. 75 centa. V

REMARKABLE BATTLE BETWEEN SNAKES

TOLD BY COL. 0C1TILTREE.

Proaramme of the Seventh Ilealment'a Winter
Uaraee The Coming- - Battle Between Jack
McAulIrr and Jem Carney Ilaeqnet Club
Men In Tralnlnar for n Illlllnrd Tonrna-me- nt

Alannlns; to Play Power at Poel.

HOM Col. Tom
tree, tho John L. Sul- -

livan of Munchausons,
oomcs tbo story thatf, when n boy he put

l three Bnakos a rattler.
a moccasin and a black

iu. ti into a barrel to boo

wr4wJLj jr thom fight. "Tho first
-- NjiwSrr"? .jp day," Baid the Colonel,

jJfiaJji $i "the moccasin swal-tf- "

lowed half the rattle-K.- v.

. ffi gnaite, head first. The
SKL,M-i- j jyi second doy ho finished

.... JHLLl him. Then tho black
V&2rira3w&v gobbled tho moccasin,
tgpK!??? and succeeded in

'M&i posing of him in two
days. For a day or two tho black lay torpid.
When wo looked in the barrel again the
black had commenced to swallow himself,
toll first. Tho second day ho had swallowed
half of his longth ; the third day ho was all
gone." A Connecticut Yankeo who heard
thotalo asked, " What became of the barrel,
Tomr" "Oh, thunder 1" said Ochlltrco,
" can't you dispose of tho barrel? My part
of the story is done."

A main of cocks, fifteen birds to bo Bhown
on a side between four pound six ounces
and six pound two ounces, and fight all that
weigh in for $100 a battlo and $1,000 the odd
fight or tho main, was made yesterday. It
will be deoided in this vicinity early iu De-
cember. The parties making tho agreement
are from Long Island and Troy, respectively.

The programmo for tho Seventh Reglmont
Twelfth Annual Winter Games, whicli will
be held at the armory on Deo. 3, includes 03,
220, 880 and 1,000 yards and ono mile runs,
half and ono mllo walks, a half-mll- o roller-skatin- g

race, ono and three mile bioyclo
races, a hurdle, a wheelbarrow, a sack, a
three-legge- d race and an obstacle raco, besides
an inter-compa- and a bicyolo
drill.

The coming battle between Jack McAulitTe
and Jem Carney for tho international light-
weight championship is going to bo a des-
perate ono. MoAuliffo has entirely recov-
ered from his illness, which, as Tub
Evkntno Woiild representative said all along,
was never of the oharaoter rumored, and is
as strong as a bull and as frisky as a colt.
The battle will be decided as most big fights
are, a day or so beforo tho 23d of November,
for whioh it is set down, and it will probably
be fought in tho neighborhood of Boston.
Two hundred and fifty dollars is tho prico of a
ticket. MoAuliffo will toko things a flttlo easy
this week while Dempeey is away in Wilming.
ton tho middle-weig- champion bot tho
light-weig- ht champion a bottle of wine that he
wouldn't be within three pounds of as light
as he was then when Dempsey came back,
whonthe Konparlel left Sunday but next
week and the week after the conqueror of
Frazier and Gilmoro will havo to put in some
big licks.

The crack amateurs of the New York Rac-
quet Club ore in steady practice for a billiard
tournament whioh will be played at an early
date.

The fifteon ball pool match, host twenty-on- e

in forty-on- o games, for $200, which has
been posted with Billy Soxton, between
Charley Manning, of New York, and Albert
Powers, of Chicago, the champion of the
Western country, will be decided at tho Col-
umbia Billiard Booms next Monday evening.

He Wanted Ilepoae.
rVoai Judgt,!

Barber There you are, sir; next I

Young Bladalee (who has been ont very late the
night before) Hoi' on 1 Hair cut 1

Barber I've rut your hair already, sir.
Bladalee Sham-p-po- o 1

Barber I've done that too.
Bladslee (who is too comfortable to get up)

a tooth I

A New Dr. Tanner.
Trom th 2tbwka Statm JToumat.

' " Have you heard of how Blllhoover Is attempt-
ing to rival Dr. Tanner t Hain't eaten anything
for twenty days."

' ' Is that so. " He used to be a perfect glutton. "
"Yes, but his wife does the cooking for the

family now."

Not a Ifappy Expression.
om f Ae ya Orltant ifcayui,.

The expression, " A bloated bondholder," Is not
a happy one. Lots of men who hold lots of bonds
are not bloated: and lots of men who hold little
else than lots of whiskey are much bloated.

It Cored Her Father.
SrarKODAU, Oonn., March 30, 188T.

Mn. Ruin.
DzaaHXHt My father haa been Buffering- from a bad

oough for over a year, and, beoomins alarmed,
I penuaded htm to try a bottl of your Rxfzcto.
BAMT. I bad had a bottl of your "GauaaTA
Tomio " ana It had don m an much aood that 1
felt aCBK your Kxfectobaxx would cur my father, aa
It did. It atupped the oooch at once and entirely cured
him. Pleaae end m a bottl of ExrKOTOBAMT aa auon
aa posilble, aa mr husband haa a oouah and I wlah to
cur him at oxck. Mm. II. li. Knapf. .'

A DOLLAR DINNER FOR FOUR.

Contributed Dally to "The Evening World"
by the Steward of the Aator Uouae.

At market prices the material for this
dinner oau be purchased for $1.

Q Q
Boor.

English Beef.

Ftsn.
Fried Qmelta, White Sauce.

ItOABT.
Tamo Duck. Currant Jelly.

Stewed Corn. Baked Potatoes.

Dissert.
Mince Pic

Tapioca Pudding. Cheese.
Coffee.

6 C

Dainties of the Market.
Prim rib roait. 18 to 30o. Ood, 8o.
Porterhouae eteak. 2to. Lobtera,8o, to 10o.
BlrlolnaUak.18 Ui30o. Bluefuh. 18.
LeiT mutton, 16c. WeekOab. 15o.
Lambcbopa, 05c.to23o. White pcrcb. 15o.
Lea veal, llOo. Ited enapneri, 20o.
BnglUh mutton chop, 05o. lullbut. It to lHo.
Lamb hlndq'rtera, It to 16c, Htrlped bail. 15o. to 25o.
Veal outlet!, Mo. Black baai. luo. to l&o.
Sweetbreads, 90 per dozen Sheepshead, 20c,
Calrea' headi, 75c. to 91. Bmelta, 20c.
Roaatlnsptr, 3.M each, Little-nec- k clam. 40c. to

,8rlnanIatai,,lHto $1.25 eOo.alOU.
' "pair Oyitera. 76c. to 81.50 a 100.
Ttoait chicken, 16 to 22c.lb. Terrapin. 112 to 936 a dm.

tnrkeya, 20c. to Green turtUenup. 91 quart,
'lie. Krnsa' lege. Mo. lb.

Rqutbi, 93.60 to 94. doa. Terrapin tow, 9 quart.
Burton Geese, lHto20o. Hbrlmpa, 91.60 por gallon.
Uoaton Dncka, 18t20o. Scallopa, 81,26 pr gallon.
Ordinary duok. 12o. to 15. Celery, 12c. bunch.
Qanfasbaeki, 93.60 pair. Peai, 25c. half peck.
Gruuae, 9160 pair. Green corn. 36c. doz.
Partridge,76.tn 91.25 pair. Kquaabei, 10c. to 15c.
Reed birds, 91 dozen. Pampklns. 20c.
Hedheads. 91.50 pair. Mushrooms, 91 quart.
Mallards. 91 pair, , Onlnns.20MS0c.balf.peck.
Teal, 75c. to DSc. pair. Cauliflowers, 16c. to25o.
Capons, 25c. lb. Lettuce, 6o, head.
Ouail, 81 doz. Cranberries, lOo. quart.
Knglish snipe, 93 doz. Horseradish, lOo. mot.
Plover, 83 doz. Bweet potatoes, 20o. half.
Hall. 91.60 doz. peck.
ltsbblts, 26c. apiece. Lima beans, 20o, quart.
Vsuison, 20c. to 25o, Kgg plants, 10c.
Woodcock, 91jalr. r plant, 'J bonoLeafoi
Fruali mackerel. 16 to 20c. 25c.
Sa baaa, 15c. to 20.

AmUFON'e IIotaxio IUlsax wins th day for Cough.
Colds and Asthma, l'noe, 10c. llest druggfata.

k Word About Catarrh.

"It is th mucous msmbrans, that wondnful saml
fluid anralop aarroundlng th dUoat tissues ot in air
and food passsgsa, that Catarrh maks Its stronghold.
One atabHshd, it cats into th Tsry Tltal and nndsr
lit but a brsath of mlaary and dls, dull-
ing th sns of haarlng, trammtltlng th power of spscon,
destroying th faculty of small, tainting th braath and
killing th rflnd pltaaur of lasts. Insidiously, by
onaplng on from aftflnipl cold in th hud, it asaaulta
th mambraooaa ffhlng and nTlop tb bonoa, Mtlng
through th dalieat coat and caastaslaflsnimatlon,
sloughing and dsatb. Nothing ahort of total oradioaUon
will eecur health to th patlant, and all allaTlatiT ar
simply prooraatlnaUd auff arblgs, laadlog to a fatal tar.
ruination. UaxronD'a IUdicul Coni.bj fnhalaUon and
by Inttmal administration, baa nTr fallad. Evan whsn
th dlsee has mad frightful Inroads on dshcata onetl.
tutlons, barinc, smell aod last bar bn rooTard
and tb disss thoroughly drtrn out."

tUxrOBD's Radical Cum sonslst of ooe bottl of th
Radical Coax, on box Oatab&bal Bolyxht and one
ItiraoviD Ihuaub, neatly wrapped in one package,
with full directions) prio. J1.00.

Ponxa Dncu t Ouxmical Co., Bostok.

JJV EVERY MUSCLE ACHES.
JficpJP Sharp Acne, Dull Pains, (Strains and

VSSL Weakness relieved In one tulnnte by
(jtlNthe Untlrnra Antl-1'al- n Plaater. A

UB V perfect antldot to patn, inflammation and
weakness. The first and only palnkllllng PUsUr.

InfaUtbi. saf. AeknowleJged by drug,
gists and phtalelans to b tb beet yet prepared. At all
druggists, 35oontst h for Sl.OOt or, postage fre, of
Pottiu Dbco AMD Chemical Co., Boston, Masa.

AMUSKMKNTS.
AVE. THKATRE. '.Unparallaled Oration.5TII and Manager .. HK, JOHN BTETSOW

MI18. POTTEM.
in ber brilliant and beautiful creation,FAfjbTlNE 1E UIlKrlSIEll.

Supported by Mr Krri liellew (by ouurtoayof Mr II.
E. Abbey, "f Wsliscks).

NERVOUS DEBILITY. M
Sufferers from nerroue debility complain of phyaleat ' "

and nertons weakness and eihsuatloni there la prcatlw. ' uHtlon of th physical ttranjth, a tired feeling with no law ''Hellnatlon for eiertlon, and th power to work 1 dlralo. fzaailshd th patient wake mornings tired and nnre- - zawsH
trashed thr Is an eitrera nerroue and Irritable oo lyazszszszi
dltlon, a flotl, cloudy sensaUon, often aeoompanlad by 'tloltagreeabl feelings In the head and eyes) th thought Lmzezsi
wander easily, thmktor'and stodybeconiedUflcals, errsoH 'JKfM'reading fatigue the mind, making th person drowayi .Jsaaswal
there will be gradual failing ef streogtb,' With iraaaV ""SH
ness and pain In th back l bad test tp tb month mora- - aSB
Ing. tb vlalon becomes dim, th mmoiy Impslrad, and 'iiMweai
there Is frequent dittlnteii often tb patient I gloomy "aaal
and despondent, and th nerree become so weakened '4after a time that tb least excitement or shook will flash vFi
thatao. bring a tremor or trembling or palpitatioa ol trtB
the beart. fi?M

For thssa symptoms Dr. arena's Nerrnra Heave Tool. igaaal
lb great strengthening and tarlgeratlng remedy., i a vblsure and poaltlr cur. Under th us of this wonderful ?JHreetoratlT, which I purely regetabl and therefor ''tiezemal
harmleea, tbe dull eye regsln their brllliaacy, th line "nPwH
In tb fsc dlssppear, the pal look and botlow cheeks J&IH
show renewed health and vitality) th weak and M; .OH
bsuatd feelings glr place to strength and rigor, th i.tiBbrain becomes clear, tb nerres strong and study, ttw 4
gloom and dspreeslon are lilted from th mind, and per H
feet and permanent health is restored. Mo on need d ', ,$
spalr ot a our. Us Dr. Greene's Nerrura Kerr Toole, HHand aa absolutsly oartain our will result. "aw!

PRICK, tl mil DOTTLE. "jpezazs
FOR BALK DY ALL DRUGUI8TS. IsSwaasai

Dr. Greene, tbe great specialist In tb treatment and ' jtHour of nsrroua and ouronlo die, msy ber onsuHa wsaaasswal
fre of charge, perannally or by mail, al hia once. So Waawazszsza
We.t 14th st.. New York. His book A Nsrroua Dtaeaas ASzszszszsa
and How to Core Them " mailed free. uEsasmaai

AMUSEMENTS. HlDEN MURKE. S3D RT.. BET, STII A CTII AVESa ,?aaaai
OPEN Fltolt 11 TO IL HUNDAYB, 1 " llT: ' flsmai

OKN. CUBThltfH LAST nATTLlt. &HOUION'S OHKAT l'AINTINO, "DEUX SCEUBS. , ismzszszaConcerts daily from 3 too andM to 11, by 7saaalMUNCZ1 LAJOrl AND HID ORCUEaTRA. . Sazszszszs
Immense snoooes of tmaBBi
A. LK MOULT'S .Vsaszan

GREAT FLOWER SHOW. '
KXTKNDKD TO BUNDAY, HOV . Jzszszi

Admla.lun to all, 50c. i children 35c. ?;mzzswi
AJKHH-T- he Mystifying Chess Atttomslon. mzawazi

DOCKSTADER'S 9Mrs. Blotter HIN "HILl.tf. 1)11 lilt AMI", UAUV ''fasaszasi
accompanied by 3czzbb

OURLY BELLOWS DOOK8TADKR, jjszwwi
OXYOKN "CLKVKLAND'aTRljV 'zszzszszl

NEW JOKES, UALLADB. DANCES. . fMKrenlnra. B.ao. Bstnrday Matinee, a.30. ".HTTARRIOAN'B PARK THKATRUl " lrawzi
frVE.tAVi"i&"AttUlaAN Proprl.to n,H"KYATO..jJXJ.KiaxH..XK1....i,.w flTHE LEATHER PATCH, fl"iramwal

Mzt ASPIRATIONS. zaH
H.E.JA00BS'S3DAVE.THEATBE MM

COR. 3D AVK. AND SISToT. iszszsza
PRICKS, 10c. l RKSRRVKD HEATS, 20c, AND Mo. fwzazzsza

ONLY FOUR MORE PBRVOiiMANOES '.a9H
James A. Heme's Hearts or Oak. --MRECEIVED. WITH CHEERS AND APPLAUSE. fzszszi

Not. STREETS OF NEW YORK.
STAtt"THEATIlE. Broadway and 13hat, , JH'of engagement o nSszaswazl

JOSEPH JETOKU80N. rszswai
ht (Thuradaj) alan Friday Tenlng, Sszsswaazi

TllKmyALS. azzsiSatnrdaynlfht and Saturday matlne. n3swazzl
THE CllIUKET ON TIlBUEARTli H

LEND MB FIVE SUILLINOB. ilaetal
"

STARTUKATRE. H
Monday, Not, 7,

MR. HENRY mVlNO. ISazszszszl
MISS ELLEN Wazswazi

andtRLYCOMPANYla VH
The Oomedlsns, . iuVewazwazl

. ROBSON AND CRANE, Vswazi
in Bronain llnwsrd's Orest Conitdy. " (jjHTHE HENRIETTA, Lzszsza

60th Parformanc, Monday, Norembrle. EUborata) szaswai
ouTenlra. Keats secured two weeks in adranc. !awazzsl

EVEN1NUB AT 8.18. SATURDAY MATIKEK AT. llHCarriages at 10.i. 'l9H
1 A TU STREET THEATRE, OOR. 6TI1 AVE. 'jszszszszi
XtC Matin Wedneedsy and Saturday. t fiMSeoond week of (szzzs1

In Bronaon Howard's and Darld Bolasoo'a new play. szezszl
HIIDOI.P1I. Jllgszszfl

A great stag Portraiture. A panomoraof botnloT. Tazeswsl
Gallery, 'loo. Reasrred, HOj., too., tie., 81 and tl.M. ''tH
--ORAND OPERA-HOUS-

' jzaswai
T Iteeerred Soala, Orchestra Circle end Balcony, SOo, ''HM1' I A BUNCH OF KEYS. I fr 4HNezt week-AN- PIXLEY. Jzwasi

Next Sunday-Pr- of. CROMWELL'S Summer Bamblas) LswawB
In 8wdn. t'szflswasi

ASINO, BROADWAY AND SVTII RT. 'BzaH
EnnlnraatB. ilatlnee Saturday at J. szawai

Th sparkling Onmlo Opsra JnisBwaaBl
THE MARQUIS fiaHRosiTd with roars of laugbtor. TVaswasl

Admlaskin. ............ .60 oanta Szaaswl

ALLAGK'R. BZwzi
ROBERTSON'S BEAUTIFUL COMEDY, iiszsl

I ChsraoUrs by Messrs. Osmrnd Taaxl. B, wflkswaasl

RiTF Werd.Chss.OroTes. T.W. RoberSon. '"'I tilillM Res Onghlan, Mlaa Ponlal and Mr vjwzswi
Abbef. ETsnlngsat8.1. Matinee Saturday, a.lg. JHH
ACADEMY OF MUSIC. Serenth week. vlzswzti

production of tb malodramatlo enooessu
M:,'inelfS'.t..?3. A DARK SECRET. fHlUaerred seats, BQc., Too,, tl; family circle, lie. r j

T1UNNELL,S OLD LONDON MUSEUM, "'Izal
728 pmadwar T.'SO. 35c. Admission: Ohlldren, lOo. Lsszel

BURMESE HAIRY MASCOTS. OALATEaL H
Entertainments from noon till 10 P. M. 'f'M

R1 JOU OPERA.HOURB.-BURLESQ- UE. ?VbzzI
lUce A Dliei'aSumutooua Production, yizeswawal

BURLESQUE TUB COU-AI- lt, Szsswasi
COMPANY. with Its gorgeous attractions. bbwzzI

09 A ltTlnTB. ET'sat8(sharp). Mat's. Wed ASat-a- t J. " ;H
HALU TUJCmwmm.mm WM

SATURDAY. NOV. S, MATINEE AT 9. .Vwaawasl
Admission. 1. All seats 1.M. IslT YCEUM TIIEATRB.-tTirAV- R. AND 33D RT. "al

SfiK m.u Kf A.pw""ijjg
SATURDAY MATINEE.

fe HWllK.Nw Block Company. ITHK WIPtL 'Hwassi
P'OOLE'B THEATRE. - Sthst. neartthat. l30c. Msttneee. Mondsy, Wed., Sat. PSwzawa

WALLAdK'H THEATRE OftKAT DRAMA, '.UsH
IN Hlh POWER. i3szzi

ilh original scenery and ffcta. vazaswasi
PAfiTOR'8THEATRE. GOOD RESERVED ,t HTONY Tueaday and Friday. ''rfnTONY PASTOlt HOME. BEATS. Jszswezi

UTTLETICH. JOHN T.KELLY iwaaal
and a full grand oompanr. 35 CENTS. Maswezl

.
W 1 IcUARMEd wiTl'l'Tlffi fckT. '

Tho Duke of Dlarlberauth'e Impressions of
the Country.

Tho Duke of Marlborough sat at his lo

in tho Brovoort Houso this morn-
ing, hard at work. Thoro woro dainty little
uolcs on tho tablo, but tbo Duko was not
looking at them. Ho had roturuod lato last
night from n Western tour.

" To tell tho long story of mv Westeni trip
in a few words," said tho Duko, laying asido
his pen and rubbing his hands. " is rather a
hard task. My general impressions are thoso
of astonishment and wonder, The develop,
mont of tho Northwest as seen by tho travel-lo- r

in big towns, such rh Milwaukee, St. l'aul,
Minneapolis and Chicago is something innr.
vellous. Although wo.aro woll acquainted in
Europo with tho progress that American rail-
roads aro making, wo havo no idea of tho
enormous advances in luxury and goncral
wealth. Tho residential quarters of the great
towns I kave seen are a manifestation to mo
of a success iu commercial enterprise, of tho
highest order.

" Tho cities themselves aro laid out to tho
greatest possiblo ndvantngo. Thoy are re.
plclo with every luxury of modern civic llfo,
and altogether it is impossible to conceive
that scarcely fifty years ago tho sito whero
they now stand was a duBort prairie."

Tho Duko gavo uttontuco to this sentiment
in a dreamy whispor nnd looked solemnly
through tho window of his apartment.

" I am sorry I couldn't sen tho southern
portion of tho Mississippi Valley: but I
couldn't," ho wont on. ,f I think that tho
general modo of lifo among tho pooplo of the
West is ovon moro comfortablo than iu New
England. Tho beauty of tho residences is un-
surpassed by anything I have seen anywhere.
Tholr Btatcly character has absolutely no
Sitrallol iu any Continental or English town,

is destined to become tho I'okin of
America. Tho great network of railroads
which, partly fortuitously, partly by Intelli-
gent design and partly by mad speculation,
have centred themsolves iu Chicago predes-
tine that town in tho near futuro to assume
almost tho loading position among tho com-
mercial towns of tho United States."

THE THIRD AVENUE CABLE ROAD.

It la Kxpected lo be In (tannine; Order on the
Main I.lno Next Fall.

J. n. Itobcrtson, Superintendent of tho
Third Avonue Surface Railroad, said to an
Eveninq Woiild reporter y that if overy.
tding went well in tho courts tho company
would begin work in tho spring at laying tho
new cable road, in timo to havo cars running
on tho main lino by noxt fall.

Tho company will probably havo about two
hundred cars built. During tho busy parts
of tho day cars will bo only a
minute's time apart. It is the
purpose of tho company to spend
sufficient money in tho construction ot tho
cars to insure tho comfort of tho passengers.
Mr. ltohertson could see no possible objec-
tion to tho company's project.

-- -

The Iteaaon.
tn-c- (As IHIIilum .

Mamma Why do you always get up so cross, I
wonder, Jimmy T

Precocious Child It's 'cause yon make me go to
bed surly.

After livery Election.
Von w.

'Tommy, "said the teacher, "can you tell me
what obscurity Is:"

' Vcs'm," replied Tommy; " it's a place where
a good many people go after 'lection.,'

RELICS OM S'FOMYl ME,

OLD REVOLUTIONARY FORTS IN THE UPrER
TART OF THE CITY.

The Ancient Encampment tlronnd Near
Mount Kl. Vincent Knrthworks Near
niornlnaalile Park and a Hednnbt at Har-
lem Mere The Old Itlock Jlauao In C'en-tr- nl

Park NtUI Well l'rraerveil.

U f BSEHVANT strangers
- r 1 who take n carriage
S I f drivo through Central

X J ij Fork and out on tho
'"'Vt ' beautiful avenues

".Pl which lead from it
j towards tho north

lftfyWI nre struck by occn.
(

V,?ifct tSMJ B'01"1' relics that recall
kLw "5-- 7J wftr times. Thcro are
K'5SKra?JKvCa several in that part of
ito7j'v.---T- - tho great pleasure

Tv S .-- ground, and their ari- -

JX v"rSnnco u '" l,rcRC,lt
tT!ifm"mL--jtf-

fi
Purposes is marked
enough to be striking,

Homo of tho old ro.flp. tmti mains of former forts
and ramparts havo boon effaced by tho efforts
of tho Park Commissioners to beautify this
charming recreation ground of tho city, but
others have been suffered to remnin.

In tho neighborhood of Mount St, Vincent
down from tho hill towards tho west was onco
" McOowan's Pass." In this vicinity an old
encampment ground was unearthod some
twenty years ago. It had been buried under
two feet of earth, but the remains of tho
camp were cosily recognized. An old fort
and somo earthworks aro also left in One
Hundred aud Twonty.third street, near
Morulngsido Park. Bo. too. an old redoubt
and breastworks near Harlem Mere were not
tampered with.

But ono very old land,
mark crowns tho highost point of the Park at
Ono Hundred and Tenth streot, facing Sov-cnt- li

avenuo. It dominates tho long stretches
of lovel ground to the north, and tho stono
wall that ruuB along at tho west, boyond tho
elevated road, more of an elevated road hero
tnan anywhere in its course. Circling around
tho baso of the hill are tho broad carriage,
drives thnt lead to the Seventh avenuo exit.
At tho left a wooden sign-po- at the begin-
ning of a path which winds up the gontle de-
clivity bears tho inscription t " To tho Block
Houso." So, too, on the chart of Central
Park, In tho office of the Department of
Parks, this Btone structure is called, " Block
House, 181S."

The history of thoso four stanch walls is
obscured by tho forgetfulness of generations,
which have heedod it but little after its pur-
pose ceased. It is perfectly square The
four walls are built of the commonest stono,
cemented with mortar. It is not moro than
twenty-tw- o or twonty-thro- o feet high, and it
has a firm hold on the ledge of rock which
was selected as its stout foundation. Timo
has painted it with tho warm, soft tints of his
palette. The rich chocolato-braw- n glows
rosily when tho sotting sun bathes tho old
walls in its dying beams, and their cold gray
is lit up by patches of lichens and mosses.
At several points tho woodbine has clambered
up its rough sides, clothing them in mantling
verdure during the heat of summor and folds
of royal scarlet in the fall.

A coping slightly projects from tho top,
which has boen boarded over. On the west
sido, when tho pedestrian mounts tho last of
tho ascending path, an iron door, painted a
dark green, refuses him ingress. A flight of
woodon stops, weather-staine- d and bare,
loads up to tho door, and tho squaro, whito
walls look somewhat as if they wer,e a mauso-
leum. On each side except the west, there
are two port-hole- s, through whioh the party
intrenched within could bring their old
flint-loo- to bear with murderous effect on
any invaders.

The inquisitive visitor, after ho has rattled
the heavy iron door to make himself doubly
sure that admittance is donied him, will
probably walk around tho old fort. When
he sees that a rough granite block on the
south sido has been lifted up against the
wall, ho will also doubtless mount the
friendly Btone, grasp tho Bides of the port-
hole and endeavor to explore the dusky
interior. Tho roof will be seen crossed by
rafters, but below he can hardly peer. These
narrow slits in tho thick walls aro the only
points where light is admitted, and thev fail
to illumine theInterior. The walls are three
feet thick in solid masonry.

Although the old fort, or block .house, as
one may prefer to stylo it, is on the very crest
of tho hills, it is hidden by the tree-top- s,

which press around it. The bare ledgo on
which it is perched Is swathed in broad bands
of emerald verdure during tho hegday of
summer and soft masses of gold and scarlet
when the breath of autumn has touched the
luxuriant foliago. So its dim colors crop out
only hero and there through its brilliant sot-
ting.

Springing from tho roof is a flag-sta- ff on
which on Decoration Day and fourth of
July the veterans of 1812 and their descend-
ants raiso the Stars and Stripos. Until two
or three years ago Adjt. Jay Gould Warner
used to raiso the flag, but he is dead or too
old to nurso his patriotism in this way. His
niantlo falls upon his descendants.

The quiet old walls will last for manv a
generation unless vandal hands does what
the enemies of other days could not achieve,
and lay them low.

" -. . ...
'i J'JT0"BWLDLAN.W'CEt&.lI&U8!l.,''

"111. . . I ,,H
The New York Canoe Club'a Old Quarters

Uetllna- - Too Ninall.
Tho New York Canoo Club has deoided to

build a now club-hotis- o on Staten Island dur.
ing tho coming wlntor. Tho mattor has not
yot boon brought officially beforo tho club at
a regular mcotiiig, hut will bo at tho annual
diiiuer. As niotit'of tho membf-r-s aro'heartily
iu fnvoir of building n how houso, tho thing1 is
as good as dono.

1 lie new olub-hous- o will ho two stories
high, w itli canoo rncks on tho ground floor
and a parlor and other rooms on tho second
floor. Each member will hao a private
locker for tho storage of clothes ana small
canoo fittings and cnuip equipment.

Thcro is somo doubt in the minds of the
club members concerning the sito. The
present houso rests on a large barge, which
1h URually moored to a wharf nt Tomp-kinstill-

S. I. As the floor is con-
veniently nenr the witter many of tho mem-
bers favor that stylo of building, but tho

idea seems to bo a permanentSeuernl ground at tho water's edge. If a
suitnble locution can bo found tho house will
be built on land.

The new house has been found necessary
by reason of the increasing membership of
the club, which has crowded tho old quar-
ters to overflowing. As tho Now York Canoo
Club is tho oldest and most widely known
canoeing organization in tills country, and as
it takos tho leading part in international rao-in-

a haudsomo new clnb.houBo is badly
needed. With tho now structure built, tho
club will be well tiualiued to entertain its
English frionds socially as well as in hard-foug-

ht

races.

New York tllrla Who Shoot,
iron a JVsw l'or flltr.

Our most assiduously fashionable girls aro not
shooting their own follies, but birds aa they fly
or, at least, they aro trying to hit tho winged gitme
with rifles. Out at Tuxedo, which la tho late
autumn resort of tho Aitor set and their selected
followlng.gunnlng Is the favorite sport for maidens
and young matruna. LlRht.tlalnty,
weapons aro reinictahfr popped off, and some-
time a bird la hit. A pretty little KamehSK la
always huntr at the huntress's side, and she never
returns without something In It; but thero la a
scandalous minor that the dead warblers are
bought resdr-ah- trom boys who make a good
ncome transiently out of the fad.

i m

Deillortnla Nil Nisi Ilonum.
From Putkl)

First Citizen 1 say, old man, you look cut opt
What's the matter T

Becond Cltlxen Matter t Oh, nothing, I'vo
been reading the moat barefaced lies for a full
hour that's all!

First Citizen Well, dear boy, these are exciting
time election romtng on, you know; and If you
read the papers- -

(Second Citizen Who said I'd been reading the
papcra ?

First Cltlren What have yon been doing, then t
Becond Citizen Been walking In tho cemetery.

Ananera to Correapomlrnta.
O. 8. .Mr. Ilarnum Uvea at Ilrldgaport, Conn.

Lettera abould be addressed to him at that plaor.
ir. s. '.You will find the advertisements of

teucher of boxing or wrestling In any oue of the
sporting papers.

if. K. No directory waa ever compiled which
gave the narnca of all the sallora and the vessels on
whioh they sailed.

K. X Hojle says (p. sit): " If the aco of heatts
is led whan hearts are not trumps, a player holding
no trump need not play a heatt, "

Jarv. " My husband haa registered. Can I re-
move from my present realdence to another resi-
dence In the same ward without fear? " Yes; you
may move anywhere on the face of the earth with-
out fesr of the conaequences. If you do not move
out of tho election district your buaband may vote;
If you move out of the election district your hus-
band may not vote. A man may move a dozen
times after he regliters without losing his vote,
provided ho moves within the election district.


